
Pericles PrinccifTyrc* 

lynches to the earth from whence they came s 
But my unfpotted fire of Love to yon. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I wake the (harpeft blow ( **?") . 

Scorning advice ; read the conclufion • 

Which read and not expounded, tis decree , 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe {halt bleed. 

<T)amh. Of all faid yet, thou prove profperous. 

Of all laid yet, I wifh thee happmeffe, 

Per. Like a bold Champion I aflume the Lifter 
Nor aske advice of any other thought. 

But faithfulneffe and courage. 

The Riddle. 

f am no Viper, yet If cede 
On mothers fie/h which did me breed, s 
/ fought a husband, in which labour , 

I found that kindnejje in a father. j 

Hee’s father, fonne, and husband mild:, 

I Af other , Wife, and yet his child e ; 

How they may be, and yet in two. 

As you will live , refolve it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the laft ; but O you powers \ 

That gives heaven countlefle eyes to view mens acts, 
Why could they not their fights perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Faire glafle of light, I lov’d you and could frill. 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mud tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 

For hee’s no man on whom perfedtions waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate .* 

You are a faire V yoll, and your fence the firings, 
Whofingerd to make man his lawful! muficke. 

Would draw heaven downe, and all the gods to hearken. 
But being plaid upon before your time. 

Hell onely danceth at fo harfh a chime. 


Good 


rawer *J *" 

©ood footh, I tol Kh not upou thy life? 

Ant S's [ , n article within our Law, . 

For that s an anicie _ timC s expirde 

Twould bra.dy<«rft^o^ hesdo> 

u h? m^e £reto f kccpcit(hut,thm (hewne : 

For Ace repeated, is-like the wandnngwmde, 

■Rlnwes dull in others eyes, to fpread it lelfe , 
ild vet the end of all is bought thus deare. 

The breath is gone, l^t^Minde Mole call 

To flop the aite would hurt them , t d 

Copt hills towards ^“^;f” r „ e dothdieVt;. 

. KtogsTeS gods = in vice their law^ their will. 

And if Jove ftray, who dares fay, I° ve dothill. 

All love the wombe that their being bred, 

But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your ftridl edid, 

Yourexpofition mif-interpreting. 

We might proceede to counfell of your dayes 3 
Yet hope, fucceeding from fo faire a tree , 

As your faire felfe, doth tunc us otherwife : 

Fortie dayes longer we doe refpite you. 

If by which time our fecret be undone, 

This mercy fhewes, wee’L joy in fuch a lotipe 5 
And untill then, your entertaine (hall be 
As doth befit our honour, and your worth. 
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is uotn Dent our nonour, ana yuiu vv ui u>. . 1 

Manet Pericles folus, 

Her* How courtcfie would feeme to cover finne,, 
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